The Tragedif 

Haue ftrooke more terror to the foulc of Richard? 

Then can the fuoitance of ten thoufand fouldicrs 
Armed in jwbofejand icd by Hi allow Richmond. 

Tis notyctneare day,comegoewithme, 

Vnder our Tents lie play cheewefe-dropper, . 

To hcarc if any naeanc to ihrinke from me. Exeunt. 

' linter the Lords to Richmond. 

Lords. Good morrow Richmond. 

Rich. Cric mercy Lords, and watchful] Gentlemen? 

That you hauetanca tardie Haggard here. 

Lor. How haue you. Hept my Lord ? 

Rich . The fwcetcft flcepc,and faired boding dreamas, 

That euer entred i n a drowfic head, 

Hauel finceyour departure had my Lords. 

Me thought their foulesjwhofe bodies Richard murthcred, 3 
Came to my tent, and cried on vi&orie : 

I promifeyou my foulc is very iocund, 

In the remembrance of fo fairea dreame. 

How farre into the morning is it Lords? 

Lor. Vponthe drukcoffoure. 

Rich. Why then tis ti me to arme,and giuc dire&ion. 

More then I haue faid, louing countrymen, (Hu Orationto 
The Icifbrcand inforcement of thetime, (hu/ou/diers. 

Forbids to dwell vpon,yct remember this, 

God, and our good caule, fight vpon our fide, 

The pra vers of holy Saints and wronged fouics, 

Like high reard bulwarkes.Hand before our faces; . 

Richard except, thofe whom wefightagainft v 
Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow : 

For, what is he they follow ? truly gentlemen, 

A bloudy tyrant, and a homicide. 

One raifde in bloud,and one in bloud cHablifhed : 

One that made meancs to come by what he hath, 

And llaughrercd thofe that were the mcanes to Kclpe him* 

A fcTafc foule Hone, made precious by the foile 
Of England* chairc, where he is fid Hy fet, 

O ic that hath euer bene Gods cncmic : 

Then if you aghtagainft Gods enemie, 

.,^Sd God will in iuftice ward you as his fouldiers s 
lfvoudofwcarejo outa tyrant downe, 


of Richard the third. 

You (leepein peace, the tyrant being’ (Line, 

If you do fight againft your countries foes, 
Yourcountricsfat,fliall pay your paines the hire, 
li you do fight in (afegard ofyour wiues, 

Your wiues Hull welcome home the conquerors.* 

If'you do freeyoar children from the fword, 

Yourchildrens children quits it in your age: 

Then in the na.nc of God and all theft* rights, 

Aduanceyour ftandards,draw your willing fwords 
For me, the ranfomc of my bold attempt, 

Shall be this cold corpes on the earths cold face: * 

But if I thriuc,thc gaine of my attempt, 

The leaftofyoulhall Hnre his partthereof, 6^ 
Sounddrums and trumpets boldly , and cheerfully, 

God, and Saint George, Richmond, and vi&oric. 

Enter K tug Richard, Rat. &c. 

King. fVhutCi id Northumberland as touching Richmond? 

for. That he was neucr trained vp in armes. 

King.Hc find the truth,and what laid Surrey then. 

for. He fmiled and faid, the better for our purpofe. 

King. He was in the right , and fo indeed it is : 

Teli the clockc there. T be clock* (triketh. 

r. Giue me a K alcndrc,who faw the Sunne to day ? 

for. Nor /my Lord. 

K itt%. Then he difdaiuesto fhine,for by the booke 
Hefhould haue braud the Eaftan houreagoe, 

A blacke day will it be to Tome bodic Rat. 

Rat. My, Lord. 

V King. The Sunne will not be fecnc to day, 

The skic doth frowne and lowrc vpon our armie, 

I would thefe deawic.'tearcs were from the ground, 

Notfhine today : why, what is that to me 
More then to Richmond? for the feife-famc heauen 
That frownes on me lookes fadly vpon him. 

EnterNorfFoike. 

Nor. yfrme,armc, my Lord, the foe vaunts in the ficra. 

King. Come,buftlc,buftlc,caparifon my horfc, 

Call vp Lord $tanly,bid him bringhis power, 

/will lead forth my fouldicrs to the plcaine, 
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